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“PAINLESS DENTISTRY.” 
(A Story for the Long Vacation.) 


AtrnoveH professional engagements (not wivlly unconnected 


| with the holding of high judicial office in the Tropics) have recently 


| prevented 


special] - 
| sents Bench and Rar, I have never lost sight of the fact that when I 


me from contributing to the which y repre 


have a duty to perform, the 


pages of Punch are open to| sh 


me. Under these circum- 
I find myself once 

iting to t — 
signing myseit, 

ith the old name, 


date this communication 
from Pump-Handle Court, I 
am, as a matter of fact, stay- 
ing at Callerherring, a health 
resort y patronised 
all patients of that eminent 
doctor Sir Psrsxr Twir- 


_of the picturesque. 
mar We ee ea 

ve 
and Welsh counties, and the Channel and the Atlantic Ocean, can 
still be enjoyed by those who ascend Mount MacHaggis, and that the 
table-d’ héte at the Royal Hibernian Hotel yet costs, with its seven 


| courses, five-and-sixpence. And now to oy ye m 
e 


duty. 

My son, Gzorcr Lewis Botton Roiir is christened after some 
professional friends of mine, in the hope that at some distant date he 
may be assisted by them in the characters of good Seley geeeteare 
in the profession to which it is h he may ornamentally ) 
tial to sweetstuff. He is a habitual glutton of a 


*hicago Honey Shells.” This me (I have his word for the 
appropriateness of the epithet) edible he devours in large quantities, 
spending at times as much as five shillings to secure an ample store 
of an article of commerce generally bought in quantities estimated 
at the usually convenient rate of ‘‘two ounces for three halfpence.” 

It was after a ic debauch connected with Chicago 


gastronomi 
| Honey Shells that I noticed that Groner Lewis Borrow Roxiit was 
| suffering from a swollen face. My son, although evidently in t 
pein, declared that there was nothing the matter with him. 


owever, as for three successive days he took only two helpings of 
meat and refused his pudding, I, in cnpultetion with yn 


| came to the conclusion that it was necessary to seek the advice of a 


local medical man. Gzorex Lewis Botton Roxxit raised objec- 
tions to this course, but they were overruled. 

‘* No, Sir, the doctor is not in. He’s out for the day.” 

Such was the answer to my question put twice at the doors of two 
medical-looking houses with brass p'ates to match. On the second 


| oceasion I expressed so much annoyance that the servant quite 


sympathised with me. 


erha Maste . . ” . ” 
hearted j = r Sammy might do, Sir?” suggested the kind 


the house and a q — consented, and ‘* Master 
Sammy” was sent for. There was some little delay in his appearance, 
as, although the morning was fairly well advanced, he was not up. 
However, after making a possibl i , he soon a . 
No doubt he was much older, Sat he looked about eighteen. He 
was very pleasant, and to my history of the case. He 
seemed, so it appeared to me, to the Chicago Honey Shells 
as old acquaintances. It may have my fancy, but I think he 
smacked his > when I snoneeted that Gzoner Lewis Botton 
RKottit had bly eaten five shillings’ worth at a sitting. 
You see,” I said, ** he has had a bad face ever since ; and as our 
dentist in town told us about a fortnight ago that sooner or 
he must have a tooth out, I think this must be the one to which he 
referred. Won't you see?” 
mI When, after some persuasion, Groror Lewis Bouton Roturr had 
en induced to open his mouth, “* Master Sammy” did ree. 
; Yes,” observed the budding doctor, after he had looked into my 
ad’s mouth as if it were a sort of curiosity from India that he was 
regarding for the first time, ** yes, I think it ought to come out.” 
*. ee ye a opinion I qched a matical friend if he 
a e erherring capable ‘orming the operation. 
Well, yes,” he replied, after some panes ma There's a 


~~ = dentist round the corner. He’s called Mr. Leo ApM- 





Then ‘“* Master Sammy” smiled, and I felt sure that he and “‘ the 

nice little dentist” must have quite recently been playing marbles 
teeth. a came mF — of the ~~ **Master Sammy” 
was disinclined to accept anything, evidently taking a low estimate 
of the value of his mh services. me he ultimately 
said ‘* Three-and-sixpence,” and got the money. I would willingly 
have increased it to a crown had I not feared that the moment my 
back was turned ‘‘ Master Sammy ” would have followed the example 
of Gronce Lewis Borrow Rottrr, and himself indulged in five 
illings’ worth of Chi Honey Shells. 
Mr. Leo Armstrone lived in a rather fine-looking house, orna- 
mented with an aged brass plate, suggesting that he had been estab- 
lished for very many years. A buttons opened the door, and, on 
my inquiring as to whether Mr. Leo Aumstrona was at home, 
promptly answered ‘* Yes.” 

From the venerable appearance of the brass plate I had expected 
to see a rather elderly dentist, with possibly white hair and certainly 
spectacles ; so I was rather taken aback when a dapper young fellow, 
who seemed about the age of ‘‘ Master Sammy.” entered the 
waiting-room. The juvenile new-comer made himself master of the 
situation. He seized upon the jaw of r trembling Gronce 
Lewis Borrow Rotxit, and declared that “it must come out.” 

“ He’d r have gas,” he observed. “* But as I am full of 
en ts this morning, you really must let me fix a time.” 

en he took out a pocket-book which I could not help noticing 
contained such items as ‘‘ Soda-water—%s.,” ‘‘ Washing— 5s. ” and 
“Church collection—6d.,”” and placed our name and time amidst the 
other entries. 

We > our appointment. The buttons was in a state of excite- 
ment. . Lao Armstrone received us. and pointed to the gas 
apparatus with an air of triumph, as if he had had some difficulty in 

etting it entrusted to him in uenceof his youth. Then ‘* Master 

auuy” made his appearance. He was fying to administer the 
gas. It was a pleasant family party, and I felt quite parental. Had 
it not been for poor Grorcr Lewis Boirow Rout 6 swollen face, 
I should have said to Mr. Leo Anmsrnone, ‘* Master Sammy,” my 
boy, and the buttons, ‘* Here, Jads, let us make a day of it. I will 
take you all to Madame Tussaun’s and the Zoological Gardens.” 

**You have had the ons, Raven's you?” said ‘* Master Sammy,” 
we been fumbling with the apparatus. ‘* How do you put it 
on 


Poor Gronce Lewis Botton Roxurr, under protest, described 
the modus operandi. Then the mouth was opened, and ‘‘ Master 
Sammy” applied the gas. I am sorry to say he performed the 
cperation rather clumsily, and my poor lad never “went off.” 
Groree Lewis Berton Rotirr subsequently described every detail 
of the ormance, and said that he had suff excruciating 
pain. en Mr. Leo Apmstnone went to work, and, after several 
struggles, got out a bit of tooth, and then another. Then Gronor 
Lewis Botton Roux came to himself, and the usual comforts 
were supplied to him. - : 

“T think there’s a bit of the tooth still in the gum,” said Mr. 
Leo ARgmsrxone; and then, after a pause, with the air of Jack 
Horner pulling out a plum, he produ an immense pair of forceps 
from the instrument drawer. ‘‘ There.” he added, triumphantly, as 
he exhibited another piece of ivory, ** I told you so!” 

Grorce Lewis Botrow Rott now sufliciently recovered to 
complain bitterly of the pain he had suffered. | ; 

** Tmpossible,” I observed ; ‘ remember this is painless dentistry.” 

I not intended the remark as a witticism, but r asa solace 


. ‘to the sufferer. Still, ‘‘ Master Sammy” and Mr. Leo Anmernone 
On finding that “‘ Master Sammy” was a nephew of the owner of | 


ponaee it as first-class waggery, and ind in roars of 
laughter. Then the former took Tie dcpastane. found that I was 
indebted to the latter to the extent of 15s. 6d. Idon’t know how my 
dentist had arrived at the sum, but he said it with such determination 
that I could only offer a sovereign and receive the e. 

“Tl want my tooth,” said Grornex Lewis Bottom Koxit, who 
is of an affectionate nature. “I want to give it to Mother.” 

Then Mr. Lzo Anmsrrone inte . He desired to keep the 
tooth (i i pe py Nes _ sy say that he 

arded it as a memorial of an initial vi —his extraction. 

t , we T thought you had been 
established at least twenty years, Mr. Lzo Anustxone.” 

“Well, to tell the truth,” was the y, “1 am not Mr. Leo 
Anuerronc. He’s away for the day, and I am taking his place ' 

Then Gxorce Luwis Botton Rout and I ourselves out. As 
I left the premises I fancied I heard the click of marbles. No doubt 
* Master Sammy” and “Mr. Leo Anmsrnono” had resumed the 

me our visit had interrupted. I was relieved to find myself safe 
From a fall caused perchance by one of their runaway hoops. 

And now to perform my duty. 1 need scarcely say that it is to | 
add my recom to that of Sir Paren Twirwiitow anent | 
Callerkerring. You should not fail to visit the place, especially if | 
you have a son suffering from “*a raging tooth,” that “ must come 
out.” ( Signed) A. Bureriess, Jowion. 





Pump-Handle Court, T: , September, 1893. 
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THE THREE JOVIAL HUNTSMEN, 


Latest Par liamenta ry Version. ) 


GC 2a 


Ee . di 
n/a 
of Mh ip be 


SSAN 


x J 


ir's of three jovial buntsmen an’ a hunting they did go; They hunted, an’ they hollo d, an’ the first thing they di! find 
An’ they hunted, an’ they hollo’d, an’ they blew their horns also. Was a tatter’t boggart, in a field, an’ that they left behind. 
2 ope Lox k ye there | { wind, Look ye there! 
An’ one said, * Mind yo'r ayes and keep yo’r ‘ noes’ well down th’ One said it was a scarecrow, an’ another he raid “* Nay; 
An’ then, by scent or seet, we'll leet on summat to our mind.” It’s just the British Farmer, an’ he seems in a bad way.” 
Look ye there! Look ye there ! 
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BRILLIANT SUGGESTION. 
(Overheard at the Sea-side.) 


~~ 


She. ‘‘So MUCH SICER NOW THAT ALL THE VISITORS HAVE GONE. Don’r You THINK 80!” 


. oy ™ 
He. ‘* Yes, spy Jove! So JOLLY NICE AND QuizeT! OFTEN WONDER THAT EVERYBODY DOESN'T COME NOW, WHEN THERE 's 


Nosopy HERE, DON’T YoU KNow!” 











_ They hunted, an’ they hollo’d, an’ the next thing they did find 
Was a gruntin’, grindin’ grindlestone, an’ that they left behind. 


rs ’ k ye there! 
One ssid it was a grindlestone, another he said ‘‘ Nay ; 


it’s jast th’ owd Labour Question, which is always in the way.” 


ye there! 


They hunted, an’ they hollo’d, an’ the next thing they did find 


Was a bull-calf in a pinfold, an’ that too they left behind. 
s* k ye there ! 
One said it was a bull-calf, an’ another he said ‘‘ Nay ; 
It is just a Rural Voter who has lately learned to bray.” 
Look ye ! 


They hunted, an’ they hollo’ * the next thin i 
Was a two-three children eS ate an’ reg did fet 
I 


. Look ye there 
One said that they were children, but another he said “ Nay ; 
They ’re Denominational-divvels, who 

Look ye there! 


They hunted, an’ they hollo’d, and the next thing they did find 
Was two street-spouters and a crowd, hen bg Ky behind. 


there =. 

One said | 5 

They ’re just teetotal lunatics who on Veto want their say. 
Look ye there! 


They hunted an’ they hallo'd, an’ the next thing they did find 


Was a dead sheep hanging by it's heels, an’ that left behind. 
Look here ! dee 


P yet 
One said it was Welsh Mutton, but another he said, ‘‘ Nay ; 
It’s the ghost of a Suspensory Bill ; we 'd better get ume\* 
Look ye there ! 


They hunted, an’ they hollo’d, an’ the next thing they did find 


Was a fat pig boltin’ thro’ a hedge, an’ that left behind 
Lock yo these _ 


y left behind. 


want freedom plus State-pay.” 


Rectors 
| Vicar of Blairgowrie” 
they were street-spouters, but another he said, * Nay ; 





One said it was an Irish hog, but another he said ‘* Nay ; 
It’s our plump, pet Home-Rule porker, which the Lords have 
driven away !’ Look ye there ! 


So they hunted, an’ they hollo’d, till the setting of the sun ; 

An’ they’d nought to bring away at last, when th’ huntin’-day 
was done. Look ye there! 

Then one unto the other said, “‘ This huntin’ doesn’t pay ; 

But we ’ve powler ’t ad pol down a bit, an’ had a rattlin’ day.” 


QUEER QUERIES. 


Parson anwp Paemrer.—I see that a person who is called ** the 
Episcopal Vicar of Blairgowrie” said that he would decline to shake 
hands with the Pare Movisren, in the utterly improbable event of 
the Parwe Muovisrer wishing to shake hands with Aim. May | 
inquire how there can be a * Vicar of Blairgowrie” at all? Is not 
the Established Church in Scotland the Presbyterian one? I know 
that they have ‘‘ Lord Rectors” up pecth, oped se pechape there are 

as well, but I never heard of a Lord . “The Lord 

would sound rather well. But what would 

his Lord Bishop say? Can any genuine Scotchman kindly assist me 
in unravelling this puzzle —Sovrnron Bony. "* 

Ovr Avxiiiarres.—When are we likely to have a Minister 
of War who will do real justice to Officers of the Volunteers’ 
I may say that I am thinking of becoming an Officer myself, 
and fancy that the following inducements would be ikely 
to bring in a fresh supply of these deserving men:—(1) Ex- 
emption from Taxes. (2) Ditto from Rates, and Serving on 
Juries. (3) More gold braid qveaywnese jf) A Volunteer Captain 
to rank equal to a Lieutenant-General. and a Major of Volunteers 
equal to the Commander-in-Chief. () Retiring on, and not less 
than six medals or decorations, after a year's service. Do you 
think that there would be much good in my writing to Mr. 
CaMPBELL-BaNwERMAN and suggesting this ?—Mopest Mexit. 
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UNDER THE ROSE. 
(A Story in Scenes.) 


Scere 1V.—An Up-platform at Clapham Junction. 
Trws— Monday afternoon. 


Curphew (to himself, as he paces up and down with a pre-occupied 
uy t ought to have been up at the Hilarity rehearsing hours ago. 
Considering all that depends on 


that y of mine—but there'll 
be time enough to pull F.attery FT before Saturday. And 


this is the only chance I have of seeing Atruea for days. Her 
mother hinted last night that she was ob to let her travel up to 
Waterloo alone, and if I did happen to be going up about this time— 
and of course I do happen to be. I must tell AttHea ; I can’t go on 
playing a part any tog I felt such a humbug last night over 
that confounded Eldorado business. But if 1’d revealed myself 
then as ‘‘ Walter Wildfire, Comedian and Vocalist.” those puritanical 
varents of hers would probably have both had a fit on the floor, and 
- ve kicked me out of the house as soon as they were sufficiently re- 
covered! That’s the worst of becoming intimate with a serious 
Evangelical family in the character 
of a hard-working journalist. I 
ought to have undeceived them, I 
suppose, but it was such a blessi 
to mnk the shop—and besides, 'd 
seen Attuga. It would have been 
folly to speak until—but she must 
know now, 1 "ll have no more false 
pretences. After all, there’s no 
disgrace in being a music-hall 
singer. I’ve no reason to be 
ashamed of the means by which 
|’ve got my reputation. Ah! but 
she won't understand that — the 
name will be enough for her! And 
1 can’t blame her if she fails to 
see the glory of bringing whisky 
and water nightly to the eyes of 
an enraptu audience by sing- 
ing serio-comic sen‘iment under 
limelight through clouds of tobacco- 
smoke. Heaven knows I’m sick 
enough of it, and if F.attery only .. 
makes a hit, 1’d eut the profession 
at once. If I could only hear her 
say she—there she is—at last—and 
alone, thank goodness! I wish I 
didn’t feel so nervous—I’m not 
likely to get a better opportunity. 
( Aloud, as he meets Actua.) Mra. 
Toover said I might—can | get 
your ticket, or see after your lug- 
gage, or ang thing f 

Althea. Oh, thank you, Mr. Cvr- 
raew, but Paarns is doing all that. 

( —_ (to himself, his face fall- 
ing). That's the maid; then she’s 
not alone! I must get this over 
now, or not atall. (Aloud.) Miss 
| Toover, I—1’ve something I par- 
| ticularly want to say to you ; shall 
we walk up to the other end of the 
platform ¢ 

Alth. (to herself). It looks more 
serious than ever! Is he goi 


to 
ive me good advice ? It’s kind of him tocare, but still — ( Aloud.) 


Jh, but weshan’t have time. See, there ’s our train coming up now. 
Couldn’t you say it in the a carriage ? (The train runs in, 

Curph. (to himself). For Pucer’s edification! No, I don’t 
quite—— (Aloud, ately.) It-—it’s something that concerns 


something I can’t very well say before anyone else—there ll be 
another train directly—would you mind waiting for it ? 

Alth, (to herself). It’s very mysterious. T should like to know 
what it can be! (Alouwd.) I—I hardly know. I think we ought, 
perhaps, to—but this doesn’t look a very nice train, does it ? 

Curph. (with conviction). It's a beastly train! One of the very 
worst they run, and full of the most objectionable people. It—it's 
quite noted for it. 

Alth, (to Pune, who hurries up with her hand-bag). No, never 
mind ; I'm not going by this train, Paar; we'll wait for a more 
— one. 

Phabe. Very good, Miss. (To herself, as she retires.) Well, if 
that isn't downright barefaced—I don’t know what it tet fd 
they'll find a train to suit ‘em before long, and not stay here 
picking and choosing all day, or I shan't back in time to Ly the 
cloth for dinner. But it’s the way with all these quiet ones! 





“ He does mean that !"’ 





Alth. Did you want to speak to me about last night, Mr. Currmew ? 
Has my cousin CHaries been getting into yr ! mischief? I only 
came in afte ; but you were looking so shocked about some- 
thing. Was it because had been to a theatre, and do you think 
that very wicked of him ? 7 
Curph. ‘to himself). I ought to manage to lead up to it now. 
(Aloud.) It was not a theatre exactly—it was—well, it was 
/ music-hall. 

Aith. Oh! but is there any difference ? 

Curph. Not much—between a music-hall and some theatres. At 
theatres, you see, they perform a regular play, with a connected plot 
—at least, some of have a connected plot. At a music- 
hall the entertainment is—er—varied. 8, conjuring-tricks, 
ventriloquism, and—and that kind of thing. ; 

Alth. Why, that’s just like the Penny Readings at our 
Atheneum! ; aa 

Curph. Well, I should hardly have—but I’m not in a position to 
say. (T7o — I’m further off than ever ! ; 

Alth, It "t be that, then; for Papa has presided at Penny 
Readings himself. But CaaRtes must have told him something that 

upset him, for he came down to 


break fast looking perfectly haggard 
this morning. Cuanizs had a long 
talk in the lib with him last 


night after you left, and then Papa 
to bed 


went . 

Curph. (to himself). I felt sure 
that fellow spotted me. So he’s 
let the cat out to old Toover! If 
§ @= I don’t tell her now. ( Aloud.) Did 

Mr. Toovey seem—er—annoyed ? 
»  Alth. He looked worried, and I 
{ believe he wanted to consult you. 

h. (to himself). The deuce 
he did! (Aloud.) He mentioned 


me 
Alth, He talked of going round 
* to see you, but Mamma insisted on 
his staying quietly indoors. i 
Curph. (to himself). Sensible 
~. woman, Mrs. Toover! But I’ve 


no time to lose. (Aloud.) I think 
{ can explain why he wished to 
see me. He has discovered my— 
my secret. 


Alth. Have you a secret, Mr. 
Curruew ? (Zo herself.) He can’t 
mean that, and yet—oh, what am 


I always in- 
tend — but —but I 
wanted you to know it first. And 
it ~~ rather nr » tell. I—I 
risk losing everything by speaking. 
Alth, (to herself). He does mean 
that! But I won’t be to 
like this on a railway ‘orm ; I 
don't believe it’s proper; and I 
haven't even made up my mind ! 
( Aloud.) If it was difficult before, 
it will be harder than ever now— 
just when another train is coming 
in, Mr. CunPHEw. 
A ily, as the train 


es). Anot er— y! The 
way they one the traffie on this pe is — a But it’s 
an ex t isn’t going to assure you it isn’ 
Alth. It has wip) U - nt 
Phebe. I don’t if you fancy the of this train, Miss, 
but there ’s an empty first-class in front. 


Curph. This train everywhere. We shall get in just as soon 
by the next— sooner in fact. : 

Alth, If you think so, Mr. Conpuew, wait for it, but we really 
must go. Come, Puass. . 

Phebe. | only took « second for myself, Miss, not knowing you’d 


require—— 

Curph. (to himself). There’s a chance still, if I can get a 
carriage to ourselves. (Aloud.) No, Miss Toovey, you must let me 
come with you. Your mother Rit you under my care, = know. 
(To Puass.) Here, give me Miss Toovey’s eo ow, Miss 
Toover, this way—we must look sharp. (He _-y the door of an 
riment, puts AuTuea in, hands the bag, and is 
aheut to follow when he is seized by the arm, and turns to find 
himself in the grasp of Mr. Toover.) How do you do, Mr. Toovey ? 
We—we are just off, you see. : 

Mr. Toovey (breathlessly). I—I consider I am very fortunate in 
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catching you, Mr. Currnew. I cceldentaly learnt from my wife 
that os were gulag up about this time—so I hurried down, on the 
bare chance oI-—— 

Curph. (impatiently). Yes, yes, but I’m afraid I can’t wait now, 
Sir. t Mrs. Toovey asked me to take care of your daughter —— 

Mr. Toov. Avruxa will be perfectly safe. And I must have a 
few words with you at once on a matter which is pressing, Sir, very 
pressing indeed, ALrHea will excuse you. 

Aith. (from the window). Of course. You mustn’t think of 
coming, Mr. Curruew. Puce will look after me. 

Onze. Bat—but I have an important engagement in Town 
myself! 

Alth. (unkindly). You will get up quite as soon by the next 
train, Mr. CuRPHEW, or even sooner—you said so yourself, you 
know! (In an under-tone.) Stay. I'd rather you did—you can 
tell me your—your secret when I come " 

The Guard. Vauxhall and Waterloo only, this train. Stand 
back there, please | 

[He slams the door ; the train moves on, leaving CURPHEW on 

the platform with Mr. Toover. 

Curph. (to himself, bitterly). What luck I have! She’s gone 
now—and I haven't r, all. And I’m left behind, to 
have it out with this old pump! (Aloud.) Well, Sir, you’ve some- 
thing to say to me? 

r. Toov. (nervously). I haye—yes, certainl ay it—it’s of 
rather a private nature, and—and Souhene we should freer from 
interruption in waiting-room here. 

Curph. (to himself). 1 wish I’d thought of that myself—earlier. 
Well, he doesn’t seem very formidable ; it strikes me I shan’t find it 
difficult to manage him. (Aloud.) The waiting-room, by all 
means. 

[He follows Mr. Toovey into the General Waiting-room, and 

awatts developments. 


Enp or Scene IV, 








“DUE SOUTH!” 


Nore.—When I am travelling due South, as I am now, per 
L. & 8. W. R., to join my party, all I require may be summed up 
in the accompanying ** Mem.,”’ which is to this effect :— 

Mem.—Give me a Pullman car, my favourite beverage, a good 
cigar, or an old pipe charged with -conditioned bird's-eye, an 
a amiable companion possessed of sufficient 
ready money in small change, give me 
likewise a pack of playing cards, let the gods 
grant me more than ay luck at écarté 
or spoof, and never can I regret the two 





about the tiny figures may be seen marching, lounging, ing, 
riding, firing, surveying, performing evolutions to the sound of 


warlike trumpet, and y employed in a sort of undressed 
rehearsal of such business as is incidental toa Great Campaign 
Drama. Then, lest the spirits of the travelling tourist should rise so 
high that he might run the chance of ‘ ing a bit above hisself,”’ 


as horse-dealers graphically express it, he is whirled away from the 
war-like scene, is en h the peaceful grounds ‘of 
Wokingham. Here to the unwonted military ardour so recentl 
aroused in the bosom of the travelling civilian will be ini 
a succession of dampers in the shape of attractively-placed and 
most legibly printed reminders to the effect that eligible plots” 
for burial are “still to be let,” and that the terms for intendi 
residents in the thriving country town of N is can be 
on equtienticn to Messrs. Somebody and Sons at Place, 
london; the tone of these notices suggesting, in a generally 
wat te eam, Se Hho geek aie, mani “first come first served ” 
will be strictly observed in all matters of Ni itan business. 
we come to fair Southam Water, with its marine kind of 
flymen waiting to take you to the boats, and the boats waiting to 
to te. 


take you from the fi the yachts. On we through 
the ow Vet, where thee btatediy | ined remember 


ted ti is Terminus Humber One, East 


which, 
lectively, I prefer to East 
of year. Moreover, it 


ing for m indi 
mouth ; [,. A. 


“ How happy could I be with heather 
If builder were only away!” 


No sooner is a house (most of them excellently-planned houses 
aquatter, up goes another 


house sits on his own roof 
tion would probably involve him in 
his view of the sea is reduced to a mere peep, and in course of time 

be out. However, as Boys 
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= 
FEF 


4 
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Fy 
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a 
fi 


ig 


‘if: 
gs e 


ro 


2 
= 


ef 
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4 


ing me what this 


“a” (which I saw for } 
meee “ac uite sure 

was ; 
» Fea ry spelling-class, and 
sion whereat Bottom the 
the | 728 all “* past the wit of man to understand,” 

on the whole, if any cular 

happen to arise, I 
t to summon the 


ble with his finger, as 
finally coming to 


order more closely to i 


tes, I stepped 

will it, and 
discovered 
he had shouted ** Stop 
* Once 


I heard him calling after me that he 
I have paused in my Mazeppa-like career. 
Cc io = uoting the melodramatic 
& entered a 
present tenancy, sank e 

ask a policeman to explain strange cab-rules 
and regulations. 








NOT A QUESTION AT ISSUE. 


(“ Mr. Gossz holds a middle station between the older and the younger 
schools of criticism. He is neither a dist i 
a wild and whirling catherine-wheel.’’— 
On, lackiest of Critics! What And is it such a wild idea 
i Tothink that clever Mr. Gossr ll 
Rejoice he’s reckoned not to be a 

= ble, distinguished 








—_ 


vid 


and 
thie 


at 
dly in- 


, and 


and, alas and 


unless the owner of the first 
tower built, which ereo- 
ties with his neighbours, 


time unoccupied 
t the same time pointing 


fully measured 


me there, giving me, as it were, a lecture 
e might mean if it 
rule might mean if it were 

what both rules might mean if they were 
totally different ways; and h 
self), and how another was dis- 
”; and how he (my consta 

wheth 


ow one was 
bulary 
of ’em 
ain in 
© were 
e conelu- 
he surmised that it 


and advising me that 
extortion should 


extortionist before the nearest 
** But,” said he, as if struck by a new light, 

. r. 4 aced round, in 
t the my us cryptogram. 4 
advantage of his eye being off me for one second, which it had 
never once been during the previous thirty minu 


am. Taking 


inguished and respectable fossil nor 
thenawm. | 

















Of what 


| Lifts a most arrogant head, and coldl 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED OTHERWISE. 


Would-be C 


Iig’s HaLping wimsecr TO Everrraine !" 


‘onsiderate Hostess (to Son o f the House’. 


‘* How INATTENTIVE You Ar®, Joun |! 


You REALLY MUST LOOK ArreR Mr. Brown, 


[ Discomfiture of Brown, who, if somewhat shy, is conscious oe very healthy app: tite, 





\ LESSON FOR “ LABOUR.” 


“ The overwhelming vote of the Yorkshire, Der- 
byshire, and Lancashire miners against accepting 
any reduction, or even submitting the wages ques- 
tion to arbitration, does not encourage any very 
sanguine hopes of the Nottingham Conference.” — 
Westmanster Gazette. | 


‘ Vr 





sentence is for open war! 


spake 
Fierce Moloch, when within the marly lake 
“The Stygian Council” in dark conference 
et! 


“ The septa’ king's” advice prevaileth 


ye 
And Denial s self, who in his pristine 
might 
Stooped to the avowal that “ all things invite 
To peaceful counsels,” now in stubborn mood 
Urges resistance —at the cost of blood ! 


Yes, Mammon, musing on “‘ the settled state 
Of order,” at that dim chaotic date, 
Speaks, in the =. voiced Miltonic way, 
* Of Peace,” how in safety =e we may 
Compose our sand evils, with 
. we are and were.’ ae 8 
awa 


| 
Is now more martial: Mammon, swoln and 


proud 
With domination o'er the moiling crowd, 


curls 
An insolent lip against the ‘elod-soul’d churls 
W hose destiny and duty ’tis to slave 
’Twixt cradle comfortless and cheerless 
grave, 
To glat his maw insatiate ! 
Proud is Pelf : 


”" Thus! 











“Thus sit‘iag, thus poate ly thus in 
r ! ” 

Comes not the echo loud of wild alarms 

To Labour’s Conference? Violence and 
wreck, 

Incendiary hate that sense should check, 

Mad mob-intimidation, brutal wrath,— 

These I, strange warders for the pleasant 

Of ioe progress | 


While they crowd and 
clash 


In headlong stubbornness and anger rash, 
Whilst factories burn, and workmen fall in 


And women mourn, and children moan for 


food, 
Unnumbered multitudes the misery feel 
Who share not in its making ! 
Mars’ red steel | 
Is sheathed to-day at Arbitration's nod ; 
Hath this no lesson for the milder god ! ? 
Vulcan, the smithy-toiler, and his crowd 
Of sooty Cyclops, raging fierce and loud, 
oe —ro whilst Mars, 
at savage god of sanguinary wars, 
Awaits the award of Arbiters of Peace! 


Strange contrast ! 
** Cease, great hammer- 


wielder, cease |” 

Say . the Sword-bearer. ‘‘ Cease this frenzied 
Try Arbitration—tis the gentler way, 

And wiser. I have tried it—shall not you ? 
Call back your Cyclops, let not them ~~ 
Swart hands in Battle’s sanguinary h 

Shall War, now partly driven from the field, 
Find refuge in the f . nor there yield 
To the sage suasion of mi d Equity, 


But might not Legend lesson Labour's self? | At whose just Arbitration even I 








Suspend or drop the sword?” 
So Mars, and s» 
All ot of Labour. Raise no stubborn 
“ Yo l ” 


At Arbitration’s offering, seeing that there 
Lies fairest hope of an adjustment fair 
’Twixt clashing claims, which if they “‘fight 
it out” 
In war’s wild way may put to utter rout 
Humanity’s fairest ho Oh, time enough 
When Arbitration fails to essay the rongh 
And ruddy road of Mars. Stay, Vulean 


stay! 

Or oo hosts long-menaced by your 
ra’ 

Mer hove a stern effective word to say! 

A oom as once of old, though aa and 





‘Kicked ‘out of heaven may have a maiming 





| SURGEON-MAJOR PARKE. 


| ( Doctor to Stanley's Emin Pasha Relief Expedi- 
tion. Died September 10, aged 35.) 


* Ranest doctor in the world!” 

Tribute rare from sturdy Stan ier! 

eon = = Daan y by et 
s flag may wel ur! 

Over the young hero's bier, 

Whose memory is to England dear. 
Africa has cost us much. 
Fortune send us many such ! 








Mas. R. says she understands that dis- 
affecting (disinfecting) fluid was di 
by the great Conny, a celebrated F 
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SWAIN Se 


A LESSON FOR “ LABOUR.” 


Mars. “ LOOK HERE, BROTHER VULCAN!—WHEN EVEN I HAVE KNOCKED UNDER TO ‘ ARBITRATION,’ 





SURELY YOU MIGHT TRY IT?” 


ee 
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TO DOCTOR FALBE. 
You’se not in-fal’be’-le, 
Doctor di 


; painful pun, 
Though you merit treat- 
ment e’en more severe 
For all the ill you’ve 
done. {doubt ~ 
ton hes a oo of Uj 
Above our i % Vf 
And now at length we've 4//// 
found you out, (by. | 7/4 
Our summer is near gone 4/7) 


Yes, a summer indeed | ‘% 
we’ve had this year, | & 
doleful | 


In spite of your 
Though perh 1 
ough perhaps your early |: ' 
“prediction drear = 

as simply a practical 


joke— | ee 

A wearisome joke that (4g 
wouldn’t die, We 

For every man one met | i r % 


Would remind oneot Fatze | @ 

and his propheey— \ 
‘““We’re soon to have @iim 
lots of wet.” \ j 
Bat om, of the tradesmen . 


COUR 


! 


ANN: 


who laid in store 
Of ** brollies” and mac- 
kin’ 
On the strength of your 
hint as to rain galore IEE 
And unlimited Autumn < 
Oh Fate : f they b : 
, Fase, if ¢ ut got 
hold of you, 
What a tane they would 
perform ! 
There’s one prediction 
we’d warrant true— 


You’d find it extremely 
warm |! 


—_ 


= 


i 


At] 


at eee 
b| 

WW 
/ 


ee Pe 
' rig hate eG TS 
} 2 i lo 


“WELL, REALLY, MY DEAR!” 
Mrs. R. ‘‘CuRtsTOPHER DARLING, I NEVER CAN REMEMBER WHETHER ‘ Sopa. 
WATER’ Is WRITTEN aS Onz Worp OR TWO JOINED TOGETHER BY A SyPHon !!” 


| THE THREE TARTARS. 
| (By One of the “* Thirty-six 
Tyrants" of the Liberal 
Party.) 
|Hawsury, Bowzes, and 
Baktiry, 
Talk and wrangle tartly ; 
Sour as unripe cranberry 
Are Barter, Bowes, and 
Hanevry ; 
most sorrel souls 
Are Hannuny, Barrier, 


y WLEs | 
7m | They the blame would fix 
ae «On the Liberal Thirty-six. 
As“ tyrants,” what are we 
Compared with that * Tar- 


tar Three, 
Who—but I'll be mum :— 


y 
smartly, 
Hawsvury, Bowes, 


By 
and Barrier ! 


Cherchez |’'Homme. 
(“The appearance of a La- 
dies’ Eight on the Thames in 
the Cookham district has at- 
tracted considerable attention. 
+» Mr. R. C. Lanmann has 
handled the rudder-lince on 
= more than one occasion, and 
General Hamuensiey bas 

also been out as coxewain.” 

t Daily News.) 

. Tue Ladies’ Eight at Cook- 
ham rows right well, 
There's — | a crew of 
men would not get 


near them; 
But is it not a saddening 
truth to tell ? 
The ladies often take a 
man to steer them ! 








GOLDEN MEMORIES. 
(By a (not) Dumb Waiter. ) 


SUMMERS come and Summers go, Sir, 
As appints the course of Nater: 
In the winter I’m a grocer, 
In the Summer I’m a waiter. 
I’m a waiter at the sea-side ; 
There ’s the ‘‘ Grand Hotel” up yonder— 
Never hancient Rome or Greece eyed 
Poet of the Summer fonder. 


Though I’m quite self-heddycated, 
_ Yet I love the Summer golden ; 
Every gent on whom I ’ve waited 
Feels ’isself to me beholden ; 
As appropriate verse I quote, Sir 
I can watch ’em growing ladder : 
They ’re aweer ’ow much I dote, Sir, 
On the golden light and shadder. 


7 A with gold” the clouds and copses, 
** Tipped with gold” yon oul-ciambe 2, 
‘* Tipped with ” the sheep and wapses, 
** Tipped with gold” the ’arvest ’aycocks ; 
“ Tipped with gold” the cows as browses, 
Ditto waves and fish and sea-things, 
Ditto shops and dwellin’-’ouses, 
Ditto our hotel and tea-things. 
- Tt with gold.” It’s langwidge 
splen 
Samming hup the Summer brightly— 
Good for Nater, good for men, did 
,, Gentlemen but read it rightly. 
‘Tiprep with ” still what I quote is: 
ould not be proud, Sir,— 
Which I ’opes you've marked our notice— 
** No gratuities allowed,” Sir ! 


LINES ON (AND OFF) AN ITALIAN MULE. 


O pustovs hybrid, what your patronymic 
Or potignss may be, does not much matter ; 
But if my own attire you mean to mimic, 
And flaunt the fact that you, too, have a 


hatter— you 
Well then, in self-defence Ill pick with 
A bone or two. 


Perchance 
don: 


’ ‘ou have a motive, deep, ulterior, 
n a 


head- gear borrowed from 


tti 
You wish to show an intellect superior, 
(And hide a profile which is not too pretty [) 
Or is it, simply, you prefer to go 
Incognito ? 


may be, 


A vy ge BaLaam’s ot yom 





Bat s bar your meth 
sion ; 





For while I sit, as helpless as a baby, 
And scale each precipice in steep succes- 
sion, [ube edge 
You scorn the mule-track, and pursue 

Of ev'ry ledge. 


How can I scan with rapt enthusiasm 
These Alpine heights, when balanced a /a 
LONDIN, chasm * 
While you survey with bird's-eye view each 
lery Eyupp! Avanti !—you respond in 
Attempts straightway to improvise a 
“chute” For me, you brute! 
Basta! per Bacco! I'll no longer straddle 
(With cramp in each adductor and extensor) 
This seat of torture that they call a saddle! 
Va via! in plain English, get thee hence, 
oc rest, 
On second thoughts, to leave unsaid the 
I think, were best | 


TO MAUDE. 
(In and Out of Church.) 


A urrrie saint! At church I see you pray, 
As if a worldly thought would make you 





faint, 
Serenely walking on your heavenly way, 
A little saint. 


And yet—although I would make no com- 
t 


You quickly doff he peeve to don the gay. 
Your cheeks aren’t wholly innocent of paint, 
You flirt outrageously the livelong day. 

Colloquially, dear Mavpe, in fact you ain't 
I'm thoroughly rejoiced to say 
A little sain 

















| to me. 
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LOVE AND LAW. 


(A Pragment from a Modern 
Romane. ) 

[* It would be distinctly an advan- 
tage to girls to serve as clerks in a 
lawyer's office before they launched 
forth on the world.” — Weekly 
Paper. 

Epwin was sad indeed, for 
all had gone against him. He 
had lost everything. Even the 
furniture in the house he ocen- 

ied was scarcely his—for all he 

new, at any moment it might 
be seized in execution. 

** What shall I do?” he asked 
again, wringing his hands and 

air. 

“Cheer up,” was the reply. 

spoken in a soft voice and bya 
sweet-faced girl. It was Anor- 
LIWA. 
_ “And you have come to m« 
in my distrese—after I have 
treated you so badly *” he said, 
with a flush of shame colouring 
his hitherto pale face. 

** No, darling,” returned the 
golden-haired maiden, looking 
into his brown eyes with optics 
of an azure hue. ‘“ Do not say 
that you have behaved badly 
You wrong yourself ; 
you do, indeed.” 

** Have I not deserted you?” 
he asked in a tone of bitter | 
sorrow. 

“ Bat | after you had 
written me letters upon which 
I could base an action for 


breach of ise,” murmured 
the forgiving girl. 

“But do you Propose to 
proceed upon them?” he asked 
earnestly. 

“Yes, my own. To quote 
that touching song you so fre- 





DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 


Cook (to Vicar'’s Wife). ‘‘ AND WHAT'S TO BE DONE WITH THE SOLE 


THAT WAS SAVED YESTERDAY, Ma'am!” 


uently sang to me in the gilded 

ays of the golden past, ‘it will 

be the best for you and best 
\for me.’ 1 shall certainly ask 
for substantial damages.” 
** And is there no way to avoid 

this crushing, this final dis- 
|aster’” asked the young man, 
| in deep distress. 
| “Desrest, you know that I 
| have studied the law. Well, I 
would propose that you should 
earry out your contract. J have 
here the form which requires 
but the registrar’s si ure to 
make us men and wife. What 
do you say to the matter being 
settled to-morrow?” — 

** If it must be so, it must,” 
returned Epw1y, in a tone of re- 
signation. ‘“* And now, as we 
are to be married to-morrow, 
let us dine together. I have an 
invitation from my aunt at 
Putney to stay with her until 
my goods have been seized and 
sold. Iam off. She will extend 
to you her hospitality.” 

**Oh, my betrothed, I cannot 
come,” she sobbed. “Iam kept 
a duty.” . 

** Well, as you will,” he re- 

plied, carelessly. ‘* But I sup- 
pose we meet at noon at the 
| registrar’s to-morrow?” 

“Yes, for by that time all 
| will be over. e goods will 

be removed, and I shall be free 

—free to your wife.”’ 
—— what ad got to do 

with my property ?”’ 

| Then came the sorrowful ad- 


mission. 

“Oh, Epwix, my own. You 
know I am in a lawyer’s office. 
|For the moment I am their 
guardian. Yes, darling, I am 
| the woman in possession ! ’’ 

















Wuew mirthfal humours reign supreme, 
And heated revellers are prone 
To make sound wisdom kick the beam, 
While vain wine-bubble wit alone 
Has weight, we, mostly, can depone 
To feeling joy to blankness fade 
On finding, now our chance has flown, 
The repartee we might have made. 


One prating fool is apt to deem 
No j:sting pretty save his own ; 
Another strives, whate’er the theme, 
To make all comers, passive grown, 
“* Perform the office of a hone” * 
For sharpening his witty blade ;— 
Too late below our breath we moan 
The repartee we might have made. 


Of course, it now contrives to seem 
So patent to the dullest drone ; 
And, if we wake or if we dream, 
It weighs upon us like a stone, 
“y! unlike, cannot now be thrown ; 
And thus ianguish in the shade, 
Because the world has never known 
The repartee we might have made. 
Envos. 

My friends, a certain sage has shown 
What paving-stones below are laid ; 
Now learn that on each blast is 
The repartee we might have made! 

* “ Fungar vice cotis, acutum 
Reddere que ferrum valet, exsors i 
Hoxacz. De 


wn 


rte Poetica. 


secandi.” 


BALLADE OF LOST REPARTEES. | THE BURDEN OF BURDON SANDERSON. 


(“Every organism must have sprung from a 


unicellular ancestor."—Dr. Burdon Sanderson's 
| Presidential Address to the British Association. 


| Twat life is a sell we most of us know, 


Burponw Sanderson tells 


Bat 
| It began in a cell oh! zo: ! 
We oe 


Progress is merely the growth of cells. | 


And is that what you were fashioned for 
Our “ unicellalar ancestor”’ ? 


“ The specific energy of cells” 


Is a taking phrase, but what does it mean ? | 
= it 4 the Life that in most things 


Or must we go reading the lines bet ween, 


To find what you really were fashioned for, 
Oar “ unicellular ancestor ”’ ? 


| Words, words, words! What matter if 
They ’re scientific and pseudo-oracular. 
Or, coonting a i y stiff, 
Couched in sciolist’s vernacular! 





Or what 
Our “ ealediialas 


Tae Mopers “ TexprR” 
etallism. 


Do they tell us what you were fashioned for, 
Our “ unicellular an: al 


| Bunpon’s burden, yy md of old 


Leaves us a fear 


to b 
Your mesning and purpose when shall we be 


Oh cells—or snows—of yester- year ? 
traly were fashioned for 
sucestor ” ? 














ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXxTRactzD From THE Diary or Tony, MP. 


House of Commons, Monday, September 11. 


—A.raevs CixopHas walking about the | 
Lobby with a new foot-rule obtrusively | 
|held in his hand. Thought at first he was 
| going to probe somebody, after the fashion 
2 Bwier Ma 


ONEILL, in rare access of 


ferocity. 











“No,” he said, when I asked him if that | 


was his business ; ‘‘ we are presently going to | 
debate question of appointment of Duke of 
Connavent to command at Aldershot. I 
bay to know precisely how far out of the 
| line 

| Kebir. 
| suave manner. 
he ’ll say, ‘ How can I te 
not having a foot rule in my pocket.’ As 
| soon as he says that, I whip this out ; he will 
sit confounded, and either we shall get at 
the truth of a matter with which country is | 
deeply concerned, or CaMPBELL-BANNERMAN 
must go. 
such a contingency. If r 
at the War Office, it is, of course, quite pos- 
sible that Mr. G. might think of me. 
in Committee on the Army Estimates I have 
|shown J know a thing or two. Bat that is | 
— here nor there. 


of fighting the Duke was at Tel-el- 
You know CampseLt-BANNERMAN’S 


rsonal interest in 
ere were a vacancy 


have no 


1 fancy 


It will be time to 
de on the offer when it is made, if indeed 


prejudices, from which even Liberal Ministry 
are not free, do not stand in the way. At 
Pas:10n.--Bi- | present I want to know, within a foot or two 

| —no one can say 1’m unreasonable—how far 





When I put question to him, | 
fi the Hon. Member, | 
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off the fighting the Duke of Conwavent stood, and Campsett-Bay- 
VERMA® will ban to answer the question.” 

Turned out that Atraevs did not find opportunity of bringing ‘n 
the foot measure. Datzret raised question Appointment of Royal 
Dake to com- 
mand at Alder- 
shot ; a ticklish 
subject for 
young Member 
to take up. 
DaLzre.’s man- 
ner excellent ; 
gave tone to 
debate, happily 
preserve d 
throughout; 


several times 
Atrneves CLeo- 
rpoas brought 


out foot -rule 
and shook it at 
CAMPBELL- 
BAN NERMAN 
War Minister. 
naturally well 


up in strategy. 
had observed 
precaution of 
jacing on his 
hank his Fi- ) 
nancial Secre- 
tary, WooDALtL, 


V.C. If there 
was an ro- 
bing to be ~_ 
that veteran 
would receive 
first onslaught. Thus assured, Cawrsett-BanyneRMAN made sdmi- 
rable defence of a position held in advance to be shaky. Came 
out of Division Lobby with flying colours and majority of 117. 

Business done.—Army Votes in Committee of Supply. 

House of Lords, Tuesday.—Lords met to-day—at least Lord 
Denman and the Bishop of Exy did. They, facing each other from 
either side of otherwise empty chamber, heard Reyal assent given 
to number of bills, and House adjourned for seven days. "t 
know what we should have done this week in Lords but for Drn- 
MAN. Everyone else gone out of town. He still treads the burning 
deck, his plum-hued skull-cap giving,touch of chastened colour to 





Alpheus Cleophas’s Foot-Rule. 


| passages leading to and from the House. Severe taste might object 


| leather-covered benches. 


that it is a little painful in conjunction with the brilliant red of the 


But whoever responsible for selection of 
that decoration should have thought of Dewman’s skull-cap. He 
was here yesterday; did quite a lot of business; moved nd 
Reading of his Woman's Suffrage Bill. 

“My Lords,” he said, rising from the seat which the burly figure 


| of the Marxiss usually fills, ‘‘I think there is an opportunity of 


making substantial progress with this im ant measure. If your 
Lordships will be so good as to suspend the Standing Orders, as has 
just been done in case of Naval Defence Amendment Bill, we could 
carry the measure through all the stages before your Lordships 
rise.” 

For all answer Kewsrscton, on Woolsack in absence of Lorp 
CHANCELLOR ing the battlements of his lordly castle at Deal, put 
the question that the Bill be read a second time; deel in same 
breath “the Not-Contents have it;” and so Denman and his little 
Bill contemptuously swept aside. 

“I thought better of them, Tosr,” he said, when I met him an 


| hour later still hovering round the closed doors of the House. 
| Over his arm was his rusty old coat; in one hand a stick; in the 


| other a hat that had seen silkier days. 


There was a tear in his 
eye, and a tremor in his still musical voice. ‘‘It seemed as if a 
better day had dawned, and that the House of Lords was about 
at last to recognise in me the worthy son of a father once their 
pride. Last week the change suddenly came. It was Denman this 
and Dewan that, and ‘we must see what we can do about your 
Suffrage Bill.’ The Manrxiss going to his seat on Wednesday gave 
me a friendly nod and smile. Usually he never sees me except when 


| | get on my legs, when he forthwith moves the Adjournment of 


House, As for the Whips, I fancied — | must have nm looking 
up my speeches in Hansard, and learned what they had lost by not 
being in their tohearthem. ‘I trust Ue lordship is well, 
and do not find the electric light too glaring?’ ‘ You must take a 
place by the table so that you can hear Satispvey and Rosxsery.’ 
‘We shan’t keep you u te on Friday; have arranged to take 
Division at midanght so that you may get home im good time. But 
you "ll be there, of course ?’” 





** And were you there ?” I asked. ; . : 

* Of course | was there, and voted in majority against Home- 
Rule Bill. Came down yesterday prepared to make most of this 
new and pleasant turn. Got}up to ask KimseRLey question as 


Bill would date from 
Friday or Saturday. 
Nice point, you know. 
conyeane, depends 
upon it. Noone had 
discovered point but 
me. Expected Go- 
vernment and House 
would be grateful. 
What happened? 
Kiwperier snubbed 
me ; House sniggered ; 
my Woman's Suffrage 
Bill, about which 
Opposition Whips so 


anxious last week, LA aN 
treated with usual | ~<h 
contumely. I eget . in' 
deal wit _ Ma “a 
Strike; they move f i? Vir ~ 


the Adjournment, and 
leave me speechless at 
the table. Begin to 
think that all they 
wanted was my vote 
to swell majority 
against Home-® 
Bill. A weary world, 
Tony. Saddest of all 
for neglected states- 
men in our gilded 
Chamber. Should you 
ever be made a peer 
take an old man’s ad- 
vice and do everything you can to obscure your native abilities. Once 
ou excite the jealousy of men like the Manxiss, and implant in their 
ome suspicion that if they don’t look out you may supplant them, 
you are lost. Perhaps I made a mistake when I admi FAaRMER- 
ATKINSON to my councils. You remember him in the other House 
as Member for Boston? We had a plan——but no matter. 
Still, if Farwer-Arxrysow had led the Commons and I the Lords, 
you would have seen something. Perhaps we were too reckless in 
our open colloguing inthe Lobby. Gu tapsTonr smelt a rat. Savis- 
BURY saw it moving in the air; the instincts of self-preservation 
triumphed over political animosity and the rivalry of a lifetime. 
They put their heads together; the coffers of the secret-service 
money were depleted; the illimitable resources of the State were in 
other ways drawn upon. Where is Fanwer-ATxinson now? I am 
left solitary and friendless. For a while the Unholy Alliance 
triumphs ; but they will find they have not done with Denman yet.” 
_The old gentleman took off his skull-cap; carefully wrapped it up; 
hid its plumage in his tail-pocket; and pressing his hat over his 
brow, shook his grey head, and walked wearily down the corridor. 

Business done.—House of Lords adjourned for a week. 

Saturday, 2.40 a.u.—** Who goes home?” I hear the cry re- 
sounding through the Lobby. Well, if no one minds, I think I 
will. Been here since half-past three yesterday. For the matter of 
that, been here since the 31st of January. Coming down again at 
noon to sit till Seurre or Matwoop can see his prospect clear to 
bringing about Adjournment next Satarday. 

Business done.— Mostly all. 


MM! 





“Tt was Denman this, and Denman that.” 








Calf-Love. 


CALF-LOvE is a passion most people scorn, 
Who've loved, and outlived, life and love's young morn ; 
But there is a calf-love too common by half, 
And that’s the love of the Golden Calf ! 
Chary of Charing. 
[“ The occupation for women exclusively is that of charing.”— Daily Paper.) 
Waitst year by year men kinder grow, 
And from employments won't debar Woman, 
It’s quite astonishing to know 
Man’s everything except a charwoman. 


COMMERCIAL CON. 
Q. Why is a modern advertiser like an ancient knight-errant ? 
A. Because he is inspired by the spirit of *‘ ad’’-venture. 
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CURIOUS OLD 
HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


7 10 15 & 2 yearsis Wood, 
7 des. 48 ‘- 72/- 120 '- 
Ar ent medical authority, in recom- 
— g the A mate use of Whisky, states 
no account should Whisky be used 
unless it is well matured 


ace 


Price pe 


LisTs OW APPLICATION TO 


MORELS, 


210, Piccadilly, W. 
thisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 











( the Prince, the Peer, and the Peasant.” 
er Majesty s Royal Letters Patent. 


'MERSANO.” 


The great Restorer and Preserver of Health. 
sparkling NON-Aleoholic Wine. Delightfully 
Cooling and Refreshing 
Recor ed by all the leading Medical Faculty 
wo t y perfect and health-preserving table 
drink 
64 per Bottle. 
MEDAL AWARDED 
‘ f all Grocers, Stores, Chemists, and 
» Wholesale from loeal appointed Agents in 
all parts of the Kinghorn. 
Agents—8. Hanson, Som, & Banren, London. 
Mculty, communicate with the Patentees, 
r BsEs MAXWELL, @ 60., 
ssMPLE BOTTLES POST FREE NINE STaurs. 


GOLD 





«are of the party offering imitations of 


MACHIVEN & CAMERON'S PENS 


to men 
aveaces Pos. 


me asa boon and a biessin, 
The Picawics, the Owt, and the 


THE FLYING J PEN. 


y create both wonder and delight.” 
and ls. per Box, at all Stationers 
e ox of all kinds, Is. 14. by Post 


Waverley Works, EDINBURGH, 


sto Her Majesty's Government Offices. 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
STRAW TRUSSERS. 
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rSanitas 
Disinfectant. 


























Gold Medals, Paris, 1878; 1889. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 
ighest Quality, and Having PENS 


Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 
For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 


IN PATENT AIR-TIGHT TINS 
INVALIDS, & 


NEAVE’S FOOD 2% 








BEST AND CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED © 1825. - he 
A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENCE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE. 
FOR 
TAMAR ) consrirarion. 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Loss 

of Appetite, Gastric and 

Intestinal Troubles, 
Headache. 


INDIEN 


GRILLON. 


E. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


6d. A BOX. 


SOLD 


BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 2s. 








IF YOu COUGH 


TAKE 


GERAUDEL’S PASTILLES. 


The great popular remedy for Goughs, Colds, Catarrh, Influenza, 

Asthma, Throat Irritation, ee of of Voice, and all kindred 

troubles. Contain no opium or other warcotic drug. Invaluable for 

Smokers’ relaxed throat, Act directly, by inhalation and absoyption, 

upon the affected organs. Can be ordered through any Chemist, or post 
free, on receipt of price, from the Wholesale Dépét: 


FASSETT & JOHNSON, 32, SNOW HILL, LONDON, E.C. 
APPL III I LI LILI DD DD DD DD DDD DD DDD DD DDN 





TRY IT IN YourR Batu. 
SCRUBB’S (=) AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 


Invaluable for all Toilet purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, &c. 
Restores the Colour to C prpete, 

Cleans Plate and Jeweller 
1s. bottle for six to ten bat 
Of ali Grocers, Chemists, &ec. 


SCRUBS & Co., 328 Southwark Street, S.E. 


‘WILLS* NAVY CUT 


— o--- 


66 C APST AN ¥ Brand _ now be obtained 


-0Z, Patent Air- 
tight Tins, in Three 
Grades of Strength, 
viz.:— 

MILD,” Yellow label. 

“ MEDIUM,” Blue label. 

“FULL,” Chocolate label, 
As well as in One- 
Ounce Packets, and 
j-lb. Patent Air-tight 
Tins, by all Dealers in 
Tobacco. 


W. D. & HO. WILLS, Limited, bristol aud_Loudoa. 






























OF ALL DEALERS, 


Martell’s 





ee 


as 
Brandy. 


| BOTTLED IN GOGNAG 


JouN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 
ATENT SOSTENENTE Pi ANOS 
iron Consolidated Frames, Patent Chock Actions @e 
Are for Beic, Hire, and on the Three Yours’ #ystom 
4001N  — neaberatg AD a SON 
14, 2, end 22, Wiemoae Breer, w 


EPPS’ S 
COCOAINE 


COCOA-NIB EXTRACT. 


(TEA-LIKE.) 

The choicest roasted nibs (broken up beans) of the 
natural Cocos, on being subjected te powerful 
hydraulic pressure, give forth their excess of oil, 
weree for use a finely -Gavoured powder 

." © produces whet bh, whe » prepared wn 
boiling r+ * Tr, has only the consisten of t of 
which it is now taking the pae with, many ite 
active principle being a gentle nerve stimulant 
supplies the needed energy without unduly exciting 


the system 
Bold in Packets and Tins, labelied 


JAMES EPPS and CO., Ltd., 
170, Piccadilly, & 48, Threadnsedle a, Londen, 
ADAMS’S 

FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BST. 


“Tae Qee the Lady's Newspaper) “ fecis no 
hesitation in recommending it 
Bold by Gficets, lronmongers, Olimen, &e 
Manufactory —SHEPFIELD 





LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 












Signature 
(as above) in Blue 
Ink aeross the I abel 
on each Jar of the 
Genuine Extract. 


TIDMAN'S SEA SALT. 


REALLY MANUFACTURED FROM 
THE SHA ITSELY 


CAUTION. 
Imitations of this famous remedy are offered, which 
are not Bea alt at all, but the commonest desc rip 
tion of ordinary coarse Galt, weed in making 











| manure, caustic alkali, &e. To avoid seach worth 
lene and injustove gubetisutes, ask for TIDMAN® 


EERINGS sicoa 


CopENHAGEN 


| Geny ®BRANDY. 
The Best liqueur — 
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“Retained 

when all other 


Foods are re (J) 





jected.”— London 
Medical Record, 


NGER’S Foo 


In Tins—is. 64., 2s. 6d., Ss., and 10s., of -- SS: 





COLD MEDAL 
Health Eabibitwon, 
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Wen &F Hanburys 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Solid everywhere at 6d., 1, /9 & 3/. 


taken both by children and adults without the 
t difficulty . Pomseses all the advantages 





4 for it.””"—Laneca 























Linen 
Lasts Longer. 


Your Clothes beautifully sweet, 
who Mesownt, lilpewhite, and fresh ag 
reezes if soaked and washed with 


HUDSON'S EXTRACT OF SOAP 


HUDSON'S DRY SOAP. 

Ge Shirt Cufft will mot be frayed 
or Collars jagged U Hudsons 
ts always used. 


sea 


wt 


C. Brandauer & Co's 
Circultar-Pointed Pens. 


BEVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS. 


nmin en 








Reries of 
Tens Write as 
Bmoothly as a 
Lead Pencil. Neither | 
Beratch nor Spurt, the 
points being rounded by a | 
special Amorted | 
Sample Box for 7 stamps from the 


Works, BIRMINGHAM. | 
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f Appowmtment t 


y Royal Wa , 
ar i. The Pr sof Wales, 


HIM. The Buapre ress Frederick, éc. 


FoERTON BURNETT'S 


ROYAL SERGES | 


AND 


HIGH-CLASS DRESS MATERIALS | 


FOR AUTUMN AND WINTER, 
othe stat wor Lo hy - re 
lates les for the presen 








ee large and choice ex 
"AMAL INS, and ail the 
season, fo 
LADIES’, CHILDREN'S AnD GENTLEMEN'S WEAR 
is Packed for Exports ” New Patterns Post Free 
agth Bo id Carriage pe re of Me and above to | 
a f the United Kingdom Mention thie Magazine 


ECERTON BURNETT, w.kze.szs tessa 





PEARS’ SOAP —— the hands white Jeiea the a bright and clear, 
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“The typical Cocoa 
of English Manufac- 
Absolutely 


“The name Cadbury 


on any packet of Cocoa 


= 


is a guarantee oO ture, 


purity.”’ Pure.”’ 
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